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HE ftrong Propentity that, from my 
_— Youth, I have had to Love, hath betray- 

ed me into innumerable Singularities, 

which the infenfible Part of Mankind are 
apt to turn into Ridicule. The aftonifhing Ac- 
counts of Sympathy, Fafcination, Errantry and En- 
chantments, are thereby become fo familiar to me, 
that my Converfation, upon thofe Subjeés, hath 
antade feveral good People believe me to be no bet- 
ter than I thould be, My Behaviour hath hereto- 
fore been fuitable to my Opinions. [ haveloft great 
Advantages by waiting for lucky Days, and have 
Deen looked upon fevercly by tair Eyes, while | 
expected the benign Afpe&t of my Stars. Many a 
time bave [ miffed a Ball, for the Pleafure of walk- 
-ing by a purling Stream; and chofe to wander in 
‘unfrequented Solitudes, when I might have been a 
‘King at Oueftions and Commands, tis wellknown 
what a Proipect I had of r'fing by the Law, if I 
had not thought it more noble co fill my Study with 
Poems and Romances, thin with dull Records and 
miutable Aéts ot Parliament. Lintend, at fomecon- 
venient Seafon, to communicate to the Publick a 
Catalogue of my Bucks; and thall, every now and 
then, oblige the Werld with Extras out of thote 
Manulcripts, which Love and Leifure have drawn 
from my Pen. I have a Romance, in teven neat 
Folios, aloft finithed; betides Novels, Ditties, 
and Madrigals innumerable. The following Story 
is colleéted out of Writersin fo learned a Language, 
that 1 am almoft athamed.to own it. 1 muft fay 
for my Excufe, that it way compiled in my twen- 
tieth Year, upon my leaving the Univertity, and is 
adapted tothe Tafte of thote who are far gone in 
Romance; not to mention the feveral Morals that 
may be drawn from it. 1 have thought fit to 
call it, 


The Dreams of Expy MioN., 


THE Night was far advanced, and Sleep had 
fealed the Eyes of the moft watchful Lovers, 
when on a fudden a confufed Sound of Trumpets}, 
Cymbals and Clarions made all the Inhabitants of 
Heraclea {tart from their Beds in Terror and Amaze- ' 
ment. An Eclipfeof the Moon was the occafion of 5 
this Uproar ; and a mixt Multitude of all Ages and,’ 
Conditions ran direétly to the Top of Mount Lae- 
mos with their Inftruiments of Mufick to aflift the 
fair Planet, which they imagined either to have fairit- 
ed away, or to have been forced trom her Sphere 
by the Power of Magical Incantations, As {6on as 
they had reftored her to her former Beauty, they re- 
turned home with Joy and Vriumph, to take that bene- 
nefit of Repofe, which tney thought their Piety de- 
ferved. Only Cleazder, the Amorous Cleander, gave 
himfelf up to his Mufings, and wandering throvgh 
he Trees that cloath Mount Levizos, inieniioly 
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reached the Summit of the Mountain. He was 
feeding his Eye with the fine Landskip that was 
fpread before him, when he heard a languifhing 
Voice utter thefe Words intermixt with Sighs. 
Cruel Goddefs, why wilt thon make me wretched by 
the Remembrance of my Happineji! Ye Powers, faid 
Cleander to himfelf, 1s uot that the Voice of Endy- 
mion? He had no fooner faid this, than he crept a- 
long whither the Voice dire&ed him, and faw to 
his inexpreffible Aftonifhment the following Spedta- 
cle. This ftrange.Obje& was a Man ftretched at 
length on a Declivity of the Mountain, with his 
Arms acrofs his Breaft, and his Eyes levelled at the 
Moon. Thox fair Regent of the Moon, {aid he, af- 
ter the Enjoyment of a Goddefs, why wilt thou de- 
grade thy Lover, and throw him back to Mount Lat- 
mos and Mortality? Ab Inconftant! thon thinke/t no 
more of Endymion. °Tis be, ‘tis be, cried Cleander, 
*sis Endymion, or the Ghoft of my Fricud. With 
thefe Words he ran to him, and caught him in his 
Arms with the warmeft Expreffions of Tranfport. 
If Cleander was overjoyed, Exdymiez was no lels, 
and their Endearments had lafted a long time, if 
Cleander’s Curiofity had not fpurred him to learn 
the Caute of Exdyinion’s tong Abfence from #Hera- 
clea, bis Adventures, and the reafon of his odd Com- 
plaints. Aiter* repeated !ntreaties Exaymion delivered 
himfelt in the following manner. 

You may remember, that my frequent Contem- 
plation of the Heavens had gained me the Reputa- 
tion of a great Aftronomer. amongit the Sages of 
Heraclea, But had there not been more powerfol 
Motives, I had not, for Thirlt of Knowledge, aban- 
doned the good-natured Ladies of our City, wish fo 
much Youth and Vigour about me. Youmuftknow, 
that | had foosten dreamt that Diaza looked kindly 
on me, that | went to her Temple at Ephefzs ta 
learn the Will of the Goddets. I was furprifed to 
tind her famous Statue there entirely co refemble the 
lovely Image that had a thoufand times finiled on 
me, in my Vilions. The fucceeding Night I bribed 
the Pricitefs with a confiderable Sum, to let me pafs 
the time within the Temple. After | had faid what- 
ever a violent Paflion could infpire, I fellina Trance 
before the Shrine that encompafled her Statue, and 
to my inexpreflible Joy faw the Goddefs defcend, 
and bid me ask her, with a Smile, whatever | de- 
fired. * Bright Goddefs, faid 1, were | to have my 
‘ With, 1 would beg that the Pleafure, | now en- 
* joy, might beeternal. But fincethat is too much, 
* give me, | pray thee, a Seat among the Stars that 
may place me ever in thy View, and neareft to 
thy Chariot. Or if the number of the Stars be 
compleat, and the Deftinies deny me this: Grant 
me at leait tobe wholly thine upon Earth, and dif; 
dain not the Prefent, that I make thee of my. felf. 
Whether in Heaven, or in Earth, anfwered the 
* Goddets, 1 will lofe no Opportunity to gratifie 

* thee. 
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‘thee. Scarce had the uttered thefe Words, but I 
loft ‘the fight of her, and enly heard the Sound of 
her Quiver, as fhe turned and glided away. 

I related my Vifion the next Morning to Evadne 
the Prieftefs, whoexprefied great Joy at my Succefs, 
and having fprinkted me with Water from the Sacred 
Fountain; and fpoken myfterious Words, difmifs’d 
me witha Viol of powerful Juices, and Inftructions 
how to ufe it. According to her Commands I re- 
paired to this Mountain, where having drank off 
the Enchanted Draught, I lay ftretched upon the 
Ground, and fixed my Eyes with Delight on tne 
Moon. Suddenly, methought, the Heavens were 
éleft, and an Ivory Chariot drawn by Horfes or 
Dragons, took me up, and whirled me over Cities, 
Rivers, Forefts, and Oceans, in a moment of time. 
I was, at length, fet down in the middle ofa Wood, 
where the Face of Nature was more delicious, than 
the Imagination of Poets or Painters have yet de- 
fcribed. I had not walked long before | heard the 
Voices of Women, and at my drawing near I per- 
ecived Diana in the midft of her Nymphs. The 
beautiful Virgins were placed round her under the 
Shadaw of Trees: Some of them lay ftretched on 
the Grafs, others were viewing themfelves in the 
Streams: Here was one fharpening the Poiit of an 
Arrow, there another was ftrozking a Hound: Their 
Morns were hung upon the Boughs, and their Bows 
and Quivers were carelefly fcattered upon the 
Ground. The Queen herfelf was lefs diftinguithed 
by her Golden Bow and Silver Crefcent, than by 
that, Beauty, which had long held me Captive. I 
ruffled a little too eagerly thro’ the Boughs where I 
had concealed my felf, when a Nymph that ftood 
near her, cafting a Look towards me, cried out, 2 
Maz! a Man‘ At that Word one of the oldeft of 
the Virgins bent her Baw at mie, and had fhot me 
through the Heart, if Diana had not feafonably in- 
terpofed. Hold, cried the Goddefs, if he mult die, 
let him die by my Hand. Give me, continued the, the 
Bundle of Arrows that Cupid prefented me with the 
other Day, when we hunted inthe Jdalian Grove. 
A pretty young Nymph’ having put them in her 
Hands, the threw Arrow after Arrow at me, ’till I 
had received ahundred Wounds, which conveyed fuch 
a fubtle Poifon into my Blood, that [ loft my Sight, 
ftaggered, and fell down dead. 1 had not laid long 
in that Condition, when, to my great Amazement, 
1 found my felf in the Arms of Diana dreft after 
the manner of her Nymphs; and | faw the Light 
and her Eyes at the fame time. I found, after that, 
fhe had uled that feeming Cruelty to conceal our 
Loves; and thenceforward I pafled for one of her 
Sex, and was looked upon as the Favourite Nymph 
of her Train. My Days were fpent in thofe Sports 
which (he takes Pleafure in: How: often have we 
vanged the Defarts of Ayrcanta! How agreeably 
have we wandered on the Banks -of Peneus, or 
Ezxrotas! How many Lions have we courfedin Geta- 
lia! How have we panted after the fwifteft Deer in 
Creete, and purfued the Tigers of Armenia! Bat 
our Nights —-To what a pitch of Glory and Hap- 
pinefs was | raifed! How much happier yet were 
my Lot, if the Mouth that tafted were allowed to 
reveal my Joys! But, oh Cleander! what thall we 
think of the other Sex, when | fhall have atfured 
thee, that Goddeffes themfelves are inconttant. 
It is in the Nature of Females to be faddenly hur- 
ried from one Extream to another. Love or Hate 
wholly poffefs them; they have no third Paffion. 
What they will, they will abfolutely, and demand 
unlimited Obedience, They are ever prepared to 
fhow how little they can value their Lovers, and 
facrifice what was once held dear to their Ambi- 
tion and thirft of Dominion. When they ceafe to 
love, they endeavour to perfuade us, by Coldnefs 
and flighting Ufage, that we never were beloved. 
But not being able to impofe fo far upon our Un- 
derftanding, and to give the Lieto our Senfes, they 






have loft the Defire of Poffeffion. After fo long 
a Courfe of Sighs, Vows, Fideliry, Submiffion, and 
whatever Lovers talk of, | was hurried away from 
the happy Regions I have defcribed, in the 
fame manner that { went; and, not many Hours 
fince, found my Body extended on this Mountain, 
where the Goddefs defcended with a Veil over her 
Face ; but upon hearing a Noife of Trumpets and 
Clarions, lett me without fpeaking, and fled to the 
Moon in an Inftant. The Affurance that 1 was 
abandoned, made me vent thofe Complaints, which 
were ftill the more juft, becaufe after the Favour 
of a GoddefS, | fhall loath the faint Beauties of 
Heraclea. ~ 

Endymion had no fooner fpoke thefe Words, 
than he and his I'riend were furprifed with a loud 
laugh from behind a Bath that grew near them. In- 
ftantly ftarted up three young Women, who had 
dogged Cleander in his folitary Walk, one of 
which was his Miftrefs. They ran fo faft to He- 
raclea, that he could not over-take them; and be- 
fore ten that Morning, all the the Women of the 
Town had had aFling at Exdymion, Tho’ they fe- 
cretly believed his Amouts to be real, they had the 
Malice to ridicule them, as the Vifions of a diftem- 
pered Imagination. Nay, thefe giggling Gipfies 
had Credit enough to get the poor Gentleman jeft- 
ed intoa Proverb. !nfomuch that ifa Lover blabbs 
out the Secret, the Heracleans cell him a Lunatick; 
they ask a pretty Fellow that conceals his Intreigues, 
if he hath a Miftrefs in the Clouds? and to boalt of 
Favours is, with them, tv bave the Dreams of En- 
dymion. 


T could Dream on ‘much longer with great de- 
light to my felf at leaft, but that I am awakened by 
the following Letter from a Gentleman, whom [ 
have-great reafon to have an high Refpe& for, ha- 
ving frequently been an Eye Witnefs of his Behavie 
our, both as to Love and Honour. : I havefeen him 
as a Lover win by fair Courithip at leaft fitty La- 
dies; and as a Soldier in open Field obtain com- 
pleat ViGtories always over fuperior Numbers, and 
— obferved the whole owing to his fingle 

alour. 


SIR, 


c] Am to have a Benefit Play on Moxday next, 

* and the Diftrefs of the Story depending up- 
* on Love, | hope it will find a Room in your Pa- 
* per. 

r lt is the Albion Queens, with the Death of 
© Mary Queen of Scotland, Where that i!luttrious 
* Lover, the Duke of Norfo/k, rather than he will 
* deny his Flame, gives up his Life. Whencver | 
* fee you, I fhall do you honour, and am, 


SI, 
Your moft Humble Servant, 
George Powel. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

“7 _Juit Poblithed 
Te Ingenious and Entertaining Memoirs of Count 
irammont, whe lived in the Court of King Charles 1. from: the 
eftoration till the Year 1680, and was afterwards Embaflador 
from the King of France to K. james Il, Containing the Amorous 
wena of thofe two Princes, and of the Dukes of Monmeuth, 
Buckingham, Ormend and Hamilton; Earls of Arran, Dorfer and 
Middleiex, Rochefter and Radnor: Mr, Churchill now Duke of Marl- 
borough, Col. Talbot, afterwardsEarl of Tyrconnel, Mr. Germain, 
Mr. Montague, Mr Kliigrew, &c. With great Variety of Copae: 
Adventures, and Ch ratters_mafterly Drawn . Roun 

ng 7 WW. Taylor at the in Pater-notter-row, 

B. Lintott at theCrofs Keys in Fleet-ftreet, J. Brown at the Blick 
Swan near Temple-bar, W. Lewis in Ruflel-ftreet Covent-Garden, 
and J. Graves next White’s ¢ Chocolate-houte in $t. James’s-itrcet. 

-—~ On Monday next will be Publithed, 

The Ladies Tales: Exemplified in the Vertuesa 
kices of the married Quality, Pifited for Ferd. Burleigh in Anfea- 













endeavour to make us lofe the Memory, as they Comer. 





Sette} 
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